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UITB a few Busy Bees have understood

not heeded the direction that all stories and letters sent In to
tho Busy Beo page must bo original. Tho word
means produced by the writer himself; not copied, Imitated or
reproduced. The editor has recelvod any numbor of storlos.

fairy tales and myths which were not original and even ono which was
copied word for word from a Sunday school leaflet and which was not

jfllscoverod until It had already been Whon they aro discovered
I In time, they find their way to tho wasto paper, basket.
I Remember to state, In tho heading of your lettor, whether you wish

to Join tho Blue or Red Sldo. Many letters are still received In which
tho directions for the heading aro not properly observod.

Tho first prize was awarded this week to Walter A. Avorlll, second
prizo to Vera Kindell, and honorable mention to Robert Buckingham,
all of tho Red Side.

- Little Stories
(First Prize.)

A Happy Day.
By "Walter A. Averlll, Greenwood, Neb.

Itcd Side.
I was dreaming n happy dream when I

was awakened by a very vigorous pinch
from my cousin, Harry.

"Come," ho called. "Krnest Draper Is
waiting for us, It is getting lato (here
he Inserted another more painful pinch)
but everything Is ready but you.
Hurry!"

"Yes, that's because I stayed up so late
Inst night, getting everything ready," I
replied, getting on my stockings.

"Say, wherc's' Ernest?'1 I added, Wok-
ing all over tho room without even see-
ing a sign of that Individual.

"Why, ho is outdoors waiting for us,,
of course."

"My, but you're tho soul of politeness.
Go ;nnd order him, under tho name of
Monsieur Averlll to -- come In and warm
himself by the fireside."

A half or three-quarter- s- of an hour
Inter found us welt on our way toward
tho "Three Mile" creek. '

It was a chilly December morning, tho
morcury hovering around aero. There
was a light snow bn tho. ground, which-ha-

fallen during the night.
The sup wis Just peeping over the

horizon, making the eastern sky look
llko a great fire In the heavens.

The. country was very hilly and we
tramped up and dowri hills for 'a mile or
bo until wo came to ja. bridge that
crossed tho Three MJle.

This creek, though' called the "Three
Mile," Is several miles long and from
one to three rods wide. Several small
brooklets-flo- into it As the ground Is
very' soft, ilieio brooklets and tho creek
hav.o cut their way far Into tho earth
The creek fldwed through a thick woods.
whcrO Several men were making "stove
woo1 of tho trees.

Hero, wo put on our skates and skated
up stream- - for nbout half a mile, when
wo'catno to a deep ravjnc, where- wo had
our- food; After making sure that our
lunch was safe we went back upon the
IccrV Jlera wo ran several races. Ernest
worl.irDpat of them, but Harry was a
class second.

"This Is the. last --race, for me; it Is
getting tiresome," said Harry, as he got
ready for the final race for honors.

"'
We,, .started and kept nearly sldo by

sldo for a while. Harry and Ernest were
pita ting-eve- rr and Iwas-- n fowrnches-fce-hln- d.

After fairly - flying over theIce
vc,'-l- n a few seconds, passed the half-

way ' Hrt6. I gained slowly but surely
and Ernest began to drop behind. I
drew ahead and parsed the jgoal only a"
row, incnea, aneaa 01 .urpesi, woo
passed Harry. He went over to the bank
and rested. Harry fame up puffing and
blowing aa If he, had tried to beat the
champion skater gf the, world. He
stretched out on the ground without a
word.

"He's played out,"' laughed Ernest,
though he, himself, was . Just about
"played out." ,

In a few ronutes I suggested wo go
over on-th- bayou and play hockey.

"All right, but maybe Harry Is too
winded," grinned Ern;ut

We did not stop to take- off our skatos
liprmiRA thn hnvou was onlv-n- . few feet
away.

"WalJ an I'll stand you," said Harry,
spoakfng for the first time since tho
rafe: .

"I'm wljllng." eald Ernest
The game was not as one-side- d as you

may think, becaugq Ernest was larger
and a far botter player than either one
of us. In about Jhe middle of the game
I In pome manner tripped over some-

body's c)ub and fell headlong onto the
Ice, I got no broken bones, but my nose
certainly felt like It had been broken
twice oyer. At last the game ended with
the score 4 to 5 in our favor and my
nose still aching.

"Hey, Harry, go and find something
to bum. bo we can roast our c?ss and
wienies," and turning to me, paid, "Now,
asybone, you go and find some sticks

tq roast our wienies on. I will be get-
ting the stuff ready," said Ernest, about
dinner tlrae.

"I'll be back In a minute," I answered.
By ' the tlmo I got back Harry had a
roaring fire. Our lunch consisted of
cookies, pop, roasted wenleaxand warm
egg sandwiches.

"What do you say to going up the
creek a way? We can take our time and
the Ice is good, so wo won't get tired,"
proposed Harry.

In a few minutes we were skating side
by sldo up the creek. At one place tho
banks were over twenty feet high on
either side.

After wo had gone about four miles I
sajd; "Say, boys, we had better turn
back, hadn't weT It wll be dark as
pitch before we get home'."

"That's so," agreed Harry. We turned
about and retraced our tracks at a good
pace, it did not take us long to gL--t

homo, after we reached the bridge.
The next day all three of us were sore

and tired, Our Joints seemed to say,
"Don't work. Bit down, pon't moxe."
That was the reward wo reaped from
our "'happy day.."

(Second Prize.) :

Friend Deb.
Dy YSK. Kindell. Aged 9 Years, 3003 South

Thirty-Eight- h Avenue, Omaha.
Iled Side.

In a little white cottage, where all
summer long rosea climbed and nodded
at the windows. lived a little old woman.
Iter hair was silvery white-- and aha al-
ways wore a plain gray gown. When she
went out she wore a gray cloak and bon-
net.

Friend Deb had a cat named "Patches,"
of .which she was very fond. Friend Deb
was very fond of birds and would scat-
ter crumbs thick on the window ledges
in the, morning and underneath the treos
in the tvcnlngs so that tho birds would

not and, therefore, have

"original"

published.

by Little Folk
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be suro to have their supper before they
went to bed. The birds loved Friend
Deb and would perch on her window
ledgo and sing her awaito In tho morn-
ings. "Patches" also loved birds, and
during tho summer would bring homo
birds, which made his mistress scold him.
He know ho had seen something llko a
bird, only it hod no feathers, on the din-

ner table and he had been given tho
bones to eat. If It was tho feathers she
didn't like, ho didn't know how to get
rid of them. He tried once, . but they
got in his throat and choked him jso that
ho had to give up trying.

Early ono summer morning Friend Deb
put on her gray cjoak and bonnet and
walked down to tho "store at the end of tho
street. After a long talk to tho store-
keeper tho result was that "Patches" a
few days later appeared with a narrow
collar on his neck, from which hung, five
tiny bells that mado a Jingle with overy
step ho took. After that, to "Patches"
great disgust, ho could catch no moro
birds.

(Honorable Mention.)

Johnny's Letter,
By Robert Buckingham, Aged H Tears,

&06 Woolworth Avenue, Omaha..
Red Side.

Being a letter from "Johnny'.' to "Swan- -
feet Jones."

Punklnyille, July S8,- - 186. '
.

Dear Swanfeet I received yofir letter
and I was blame glad to get it We're
havln' high ojd Jinks here In PUnktn-viil- e.

Sam Salllshurg broke his lalg
tryln' tu ketch- his' "gote." I'll tell you
about it.

The "gote" got ,out through a. ".whole"
In. the -- .fence. Sam .wasu'a. rcadln the
"Punklnvtlle Bugle" on the? porch when
ho seen the "gote" gbln down the
street. He set right arter him, We all
JIned him in the chaso.

The "goto" turned ,mtu Main street
and knocked ole Parson Jones plum over.
He said lass Sundr never tu swear, but
he' said everything I ever heard. We
went right on nrter tho "goto," parson
and all, however.

Mr. "Goto" heads rite up Main to
where the mayor was talkin' with some
friends. Ho butted tho mayor right over.
He told Sam he wouldn't serport him at
the next lection and Sam said he didn't
give a "gosh dem." We went rite cn
after tho "gote," parson, mayor and the
whole bunch.

Up by tho main store they had strung
a rope across the walk whllo they was
a pavln' it Tho "gote' comes up and
clears the rope swell, but eeeln' the
things in the "wirjdow, went rlto
through it

Sam missed his footln' and foil. Wo
fell on top o' him, ono by one.

When Sam got home in bed he sized
up the alteration as follows;

One broken lalg to pay for.
One broken window to pay for.
One damage suit to pay for.
One pair of torn trousers to pay for.
Ho says "gotes" Is such mene tempered

anlmules, but they use such forcing
arguments. That's all.

Yores,
JOHNNY SMITH, Esq.

Fairy Tinkle Bell.
By Helen Admins, Aged 13 Years, 1100

North Twenty-secon- d St, South
Omaha. Red Side.

"I am very orry, Queen Margaret,"
aid Fairy Tinkle Bol, "that I cannot

coma to your reception this afternoon,
but I am very busy and had quite an
adventure yesterday, and I have promised
to meet the abandoned fary of tho
mountains this afternoon. Would you
like to hear of my adventureT"

"Yes,; very much," said tho queen, and
"yes, yes; do tell us," echoed through all
tho room. So this is what Fairy Tinkle
Bell told them:

"You know a long, long time ago the
timid llttlo Fairy Gauze WngB did
not return from Iter Journey to the hu-
man world at the right time and when
she did return she gave her excuse as,
I was having too good a time.1 Our
former queen grow angry and said:
'From now on this fairy shall be an aban-
doned fairy.'

"Ho It happened that yesterday, as I
was traveling over the mountains, I was
captured by the hobgoblins. Now, the
hobgoblins do not like mo because I
have helped the people that they wanted
to harm.

"So they took me to their den and said
that they Intended to kill me. Tha rMf
of tho hobgoblins spoke up and said; "You
needn't try any of vour nnnifinu with
your masrical wand birAiia if win

'work in this den,' and I was very

"Then, all at once there was a great big
flash and then a terrible roar, and then
a crash, and all the hobgoblins dropped
dead and I fainted. When I awoke I
found myself in a lovely cava nil fur.
nlshed in diamonds, and a sweet old fairy
was stanqwg over me. 'Oh, where aro I,'
I said, and tho nice fairy said, 'I found
you in danger in the hobgoblins' cave, so
I brought you home and destroyed them.
Apd then two tears camo Into her eyes
and she said, 'I was once, a bright Uttla
fairy Ilka you but I disobeyed my queen
and was abandoned.'

"After I had eaten my supper I came
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home and she. said, 'Come again tomor-
row,' so I must go."

Hero Fairy Tinkle Bell stopped and
when she looked up she saw Queen
Margaret crying, and then, after a mo-
ments' pause, Queen Margnret said:
"Fairy Tinkle Bell, when you go to
that cave this afternoon tell Fairy Gauze
Wings to come to my court and I shall
make her a now and young fairy."

"Oh, thank you," said Fairy Tinkle
Bell and then alio mado a curtesy and
started on her Journey to the abandoned
fairy.

The Sad Child.
By Madeline,, Ivenypn. Aged 13 Years,39 Cumlhg Street; Blue Side.

A llttlo :oy" named Tom was1 sitting on
tho, doorstep pT his house thinking of
his, mother, who was in heaven,

")fow sad;" said Tom, "to be all alone
without a mother to take care of me."
Then a tear rolled down his check.

Ills father was a poor, hard-worki-

man, and, as his wife was dead, he had
to work twice as hard to take care of
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the cry camo from'

A(ter a while he saw a crowd of
people. He ran up and to his
he saw his own on the

cried Tom. "am I to lose you,
too?" that moment his father looked
up, his eyes, died. (

Tom cried so pitifully that even the
boya came up and tried to make him
stop crying.

Poor Tom came homo with eyes red as
He lay down on the floor and

cried so loud that the neighbor who lived
next door came in and took him Into tho
house.

The next day Tom eat on the doorstep,
pain as death. A came by and,

Tom, him what was the
matter. first could hardly say a

but after a while told her his

Tho felt' sorry for him and
asked him to come with her to her
house.

Ho and out with her.
When they reached the house Tom said,

Is very pretty, but I not
feel well and I want to go homa to my

and In heaven."
7om did not have to wait very long

to reach for got sick from
and of crying so much,

and soon reached it.

The Kind Old
By Adela 10

2StO South Street,
Omaha. Red Side.

Dear Busy Bees: I wish Join the
Red aide.

Once upon a time there lived a kind
old lady. She loved the squirrels and one
cold day she aw a poor little

that had no home, so she took
him and made a home for him, livery
day she fed him acorns. The squirrel

tho old lady and they lived happy
ever after.

The
By Nelson. Aged 9 1513

Spruce Omaha. Bluo Side.
Oneo there were two Their

names were Alice and Ruth. Ruth was
very celfUh, while Allco was not.
lived across the an old

Mrs, was so lame she
could hardly walk. As it was drawing
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near Christmas, Alice said, "I am going
to give Mrs. Miller a ChriBtmaa present."

"Well," said Ruth, "that Is foolish. Sho
has never given me anything and sho has
never given you anything, so I will not
give her anything." "That may be,"
said Alice, "but she Is poor and has not
tho money to gtvo presents, and sho will
possibly get nothing, so I art going to
glvo hr a nice warm shawl." "Well,

Pass

4

i . fpf-'-

do as you please," said Ruth, and walked
off. Alice did as she said. i

Mrs. Miller, the old woman, was much
pleased and said, "She shall have some-
thing from me, too." Then the kind old
woman made some candy and gave ome
to AMce and some to Ruth, and as she did
so sho said, "It is small, I know, but I
havo not money enough to buy anything."
Then Ruth felt ashamed and next Christ-
mas Ruth gave Mrs. Miller something,
too.

A Selfish Boy.
By Llsxle Herman, Aged 13 Years, Newma-

n-Grove, Neb. Blue Side.
One day a boy was walking along tho

street when he came to a house whero
there stood a jar of nuts and inside of
the door stood a man. The boy said,
"May I have some of the nuts?" The
man eald, "Yes, you may havo some."
So the boy put his hand into the jar to
get somo of the nuts. He took all the
nuts up in his hand that ho could hold,
As tho Jar had a very small neck the boy
could not get his hand out and began to
cry. Then the man said, "Let go of some
of tho nuts and then try." The boy did
this and he succeeded. Then he ran home
and his mother said, "What hava you
got?" "Some nuts," he said, and his lit-

tle sister was In the other room and sho
cried out, "Give me some." He would
not give her any and ran outside and ate
them. Then his mother asked him whero
he got the nuts and he said, "Mr. Brown
gave them to me." Then his sister ran
down to Mr. Brown's house and asked
him for some nuts. He gave her some.
When she got homo ber brother said,
"Give mo some." She did not give him
any. This taught htm a lesson and the
next time ho gave everyone some.

I am a new Busy Beo and would like
tjp join tho Blue Side.

Busy Bee Letter.
By Mary Llppold, Aged 10 Tears, Avoca

la. Red Bids.
How are you? I am fine. Well, our hol-

idays aro past. Wo have started to work
again. Wo had two weeks vacation. cr

19 wo had a program at school
and a box supper. We had a large num-

ber of people and the boxes brought .

We had a good program and tho people
enjoyed it. Our teacher gave us a Uttla
book and a sack of candy, I got a doll
and a workbox which I like very well. I
worked, my mamma a pillow for Christ-
mas. I am going to try and piece her a
quilt for next Christmas. I have four
sisters and five brothers. My oldest
brother is 17 years and he is a great
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boy for horses. My pldest sister la 16

and always raises lota of geese. Wo call
her "Mother Gooso," My second sister is
13. She raises turkeys, and my second
brother raises ducks. Ho Is 12, and I mn
tho fifth one. I am 10 years old. My older
brother says he Is going to get my sister
Bessie and I a pair of guinea fowls. I
have three llttlo brothers. They are 6,
S and 3. Papa gave them a little pig to
raise and Is going to market It Tuesday,
It weighs about 300 pounds. I have a
baby sister 1 year old who always tries
to sing "Whero tho River Shannon
Flows."

Alice and 'Frank.
.By Helane Anno Kaspar, Aged 13 Tears,
, Miff South Twontloth Street,
' Omaha. Red Side.

Perhaps somo reader may think that
these two children Wero brother and sis-

ter, but thoy were not In fact they did
not know each other for quite a whllo
after" they were neighbors.

Alice was a girl of 15 and Frank had
come to live In the mountains with h'.a
mother. They were neighbors, but did
not know each other until TTrank had
lived there for quite a while.

How did they got acquainted? a reader
asks. Well ono ,day Alice was out In
tho woods singing, when suddenly eho
heard somo ono .chime In. Sho turned
quickly and saw a handsomo boy of about
her own age. Ha camo up to hnr and
asked her what hor namo was. She
answered, "My namo Is Alice an4 I live
in the red house, on tho hill."

Frank said, "Well, my name la Frank.
I havo jieard of a witch who Uvea in the
red house and so sho must bo your
mother."

Tho noxt moment Frank found himself
on the ground. Allco had dealt him a
smart blow and wHen ho looked up Alice
was up in tho topmost branch of a troo.
Frank saw hor and started up tho troe,
but Allco said: "Tho mlnuto you come
up I'll throw this worm nest at you."
And Frank stayed where ho wa.

But soon Allco camo down and Frank
eald ho would take back what he had
eald, nnd they were good friends ever
alter,

A Sleiph Bide.
By Rova Rosseter, Aged 10 Tears. Val-

entino, Neb., Bluo Bide.
Tommy Mooro lived In a house which

was not very big, in the country. On
the day of which I am speaking ,four
days after Christmas, Tommy was lying
on tho floor reading his new book.
Mamma, grandma, grandpa and Brother
"Jack" wore vUIUng In the next room.

Father camo In the door and "aid,
"Who would llko to take a slolgh ride?"
"Oh," said Tommy, "I sure would," "I
should llko t very much," said mamma.
"Bully," said Brother Jack. "Wo will
be pleased, I assure you," said crandna
and grandma. "Well got your wraps on
men ana drees warm, for It Is very cold
and Is snowing a bit. and hurry, for nan
and Derby aro hitched to the sleigh."

All was reaqy. Off they started and
what a tlmo they had, It was 1:30 whan
they reached home.

"Will you take us tomorrow?" asked
Tommy.

"I will see," answered papa.

A Good Deed.
By Edward Tcrnus, Aged It Yean

Cornlco, Neb. Blue Sldo,
Ono day my friends and I wore play-

ing in the snow with our sleds when I
saw an old lady standing by tho road.
J told my friends they should come and
see what was tho matter. Only one of
them camo with me. When wo got there
she asked us If we would help her across
tho snow. Wo said we would bo glad
to help her. Wo carried somo of her
tilings and also helped her. When wo
were across the deep snow she said,
"Thank you, you shall be rewarded somo
day."

j I am a new Busy Bee and wish to join
uic uiuo due.

My Cousin and I,
By Clara Brunton, Washington, Neb,

Bluo Side.
Onco I was visiting my cousin and she

had a little pony and buggy. We went
out riding every day, It was two miles
from town and we went to Sunday school
every Sunday. Ono day we went out
picking flowers. It was a long way and
wo took the pony and buggy. The next
day wo went fishing and caught ten
fish. The next day wo wont over to ono
of her frlond's about hulf a mile away
and stayed until C o'clock wo played tag
and many other games.

MVSIC
Ilr IIIINHIKTT.V St. ItEKS.

HE writer waa much Interested
N I in tho experiment or nn un-- A

I minimi mnti nmn llinn ncrn In
the gentle art of listening. Ho
was being rather bored by an

evening musical that was
something of an impromptu affair. After
ono of tho numbers ho said, "I heart
ono tlmo that the only way to listen to
n.i.sio to get tho most out of It, was to
sit with eyes closed." I assured him that
It was a great help ns It kept tho eyes
from looking at things and dlstraotlng
tho attention. Ho agreed to try It for
the next number. This happened to bo
Goltsoholk'a "Tremulo Ettulo," played by
a very young girl, who was considerably
embarrassed, Tho piano was nono too
good, and between tho two handicaps,
many of tho repeated notes were missed.
Tho man obediently kept his eyes closed,
and when It was finished ho said, "1
think It does help, for I could hear a
melody sort of going through, hut 1

couldn't always follow It." When I told
him tho fault was not ail In his ears,
ho became greatly Interested, and tried
again for tho next number with satis
factory results. Its had nautmlly a very
good ear, but had novor before given
any Bertoun attention to listening. In
connection with this very Idea, an excel-
lent arllclo on tho habit of listening Is
reprinted In tho Musical Courier from
tho preface to "Pianoforte Pedal Studios,"
by Arthur Whiting of Nw York. Tho
following excerpts may bo of Interest:

Many of un. simply through lack of
habit of listening, full to hear moro thai)
a portion sometimes nn extremely smalt
Portion of a composer's thoughts. "Play-
ing by our" Is, Ideally, nil very well. As
things aro only tou often. It la a perilous
endowment demanding rigorous suppres-
sion In nlntcy-nlu- o ensos out of a hun-
dred lncurablo superficiality lies that
way.

Tho nutural man can only produce ono
noto at u time on hla normal Instrument,
his voice; and It la only vory gradually
that ho attains to tho power of distin-
guishing, readily and dourly, tho acous-
tically less promlnont elements in
slmultahcous sounds. Much, no doubt,
may be hoped from tho newer educational
methods which aro little by llttlo win-
ning their way Into schools. Wo aro
coming to see that appreciation Is moro
vuluabio than performance. But thcra
Is still ample acojio for advance. It Is
still posslblo (as was demonstrated not
long ugu) for a largo and undonlably
cultivated audience, consisting mainly of
professional musicians, to fall alto-
gether to recognize tho national anthem
when played qulto slowly In un inner
part of the harmony. To many- musla
is, if not all top, at any rate top and
bottom. What lies betweou la without
form and void.

But wo must not nsk for too much.
Real llstoning to muslo In ntl Its details
Is u montal and physical strain that can-
not bo borne, unrolaxod, for moro than a
certain tlmo. Most concerts are, no
doubt, considerably too long for tho con
solontlous npproclator. After a. tlmo we
inevitably lot our "grave attention ' re-

lax, moro or less completely. Wo may
lot our eyes wander to M. do Paohmunn s
facial vagaries Instead, of keeping our
curs rlvoted'to hla touch: wo may criti-
cise a singer's pronounclatlon instead ot
llstoning to his muBicai gumi w

in reflection about tho moaning of tho
various things M. Safonoft does.wlth hla
fingers whon conducting, miss what tho

..V?..... tu Anintt In ConBOOUOIlCO Of
tiiMtn un mnv rend tho analytical pro

Is going out wogram
may hi cc?taln plScos at Cpvont Garden)
gather fragments of our neighbor's con-.- v.

.n.. an,nn n f ihnno relaxations may
havo their Intrinsic value, others may
not' but. anynow, uurniK
c " Vnrniu demands training.
no doubt; but It la not In any way a
technical training, whother in "nnalcal
theory or musical procure. """""".
itlcs opart, any human car can no mado

t tho ear Icr, tho easier, no
doubt" but It Is all a .natter of ooncen- -
rJi.. n..rmnl enuran of non- -

musical cWniVed life th'. finer capacltle.
of tho ear go for little. Wo specialise
more In the senses of signi ona ""
But all muslo worth anything is worth

tRrough. Ontrvlntf to hear through and
other terms our pleasure In It Is a
meager thing.

Mn Lnndow will give his Boston Pi

ano recital in Jordan hall, Now England
of Music, on February 23.

Omaha poople will have an opportunity
to hear this eminent artist again u
week, on Thursday ovehtng, January H.

., TiMrni liantlat church at 8:15. Mr.

Londow la so well known In Omaha that
,nitni need only to be announced

to attract a largo and enthuslastlo audi
ence. Tho following program wm u

given;
Sonato In Op, G.Johannes Brahms

Allegro maestoso.
Andante.
Scherzo.
intermozzo.

DavPd'sBundlertonxe, Op. 6 (eighteen
Piano pieces) Robert Schumann

Lcbhaft-lnnlg-- Mlt Humor,
Ungcduldlg-Klnfach-B- ehr rasch.

Frlsclv Loblwft.
Ballkdennasslg-Elnfach--

Mlt Humor,
Wild und lustlg-Z- urt und slgond.

KrcLmJ&hnnii.
Consolation .......Franx Liszt

Bird's sermon icgenuu,
GrgsseBoncert solo (Pathetlque).

Tho heroine of "La Gloconda," whloh
Is given by tho Canadian National Opera
company tho first night of its engage-

ment In Omaha on February 1 with tho
Immensely popular Mario Rappold In tho
title role, Is a street ballad singer who la

In lovo with Enzo, a aenqeso noble
Barnaba. an Inquisition spy, vainly sues
for her favor. Scheming to force her to
bend to his desires ho causes Enzo to
hecomo reunited nvlth a former lovr,
Laura, desplto the fact that h is mar-
ried. Her husband Is tho chief inquisitor
ntid terrible vengoanco for Laura's faith
leasncss J a foregone conclusion. Glo-

conda saves Enzo's II fo by promising
Barnaba that she will marry him, and
the also saves Laura from death by sub-
stituting a narcotlo for tho poison tho
ohlef Iqnulsltor had provided tor her.
The last act reveals Gloconda bestowing
her sorrowful blessing on tho lovers and
stabbing herself just Barnaba comes
to claim his reward.

Tho Canadian National Opera company
proclaims that It lias discovered to tho
world a baritone who will not only Invito
comparison with Tltta Buffo, acclaimed
as the world's greatest Interpreter of tha
dramatic roles of that rango of voice,
but whose appearances In principal cities
of the United States as a member of hq
National Opera Compuny of Canada wll
have the effect of removing Ruffo from
the pedestal which ho has exclusively
occupied In that country. Ha Is Joso

a Spaniard, He aang the
role of Barnaba In the Inaugural offer-
ing, "I-- a GlocomW and Is said to havo
fairly taken away the breath of the first-nlghte- ra

with a display of a voice as
lavish In volume as It was ravishing In
quality, anting the role with a balancing
of dramatic values that was no less ta.
mnrkable than his singing of It Omaha
will have opportunity to pass judgment
on this newcomer In the musical affairs
of tho nation when the Canadian prganl-ratio- n

opens Its season of two perform

0- -B

ances here at the Auditorium on Feb
ruary 10. on which occasion Henor

will appear as Bamaba in
"La Glocondn."

Tho nows that Gervlllo Reacha will
sing hero nRuIn tins been the oubject of
jnuch favorable comment. When she sang
In Omaha two years ago Tho Bee mado
tho following comment upon her work.
"Tho singing of Mnie. Oervllle-Reac- h

was more thnn Just singing. It was th
outpouring ot a soul bent on Us highest
expression, And those who went, at
tracted by tho famo of tho singer, heard
such a concert as has not been heard In
Omaha, In a long, long time. It waa
ono of tho "biggest" events, musically
speaking, thnl "hos over taken placo here,
for Mme. Gcrvllte-Mcach- o Is not only tha
possessor of a marvelous voice, but has
the skill to direct, and tho tasto to ex- -

hlbt, to tho most omlrablo advantage.
"S'umsou and Delilah" was repeated In

Montreal owing to the numerous re
quests received by the management. Tho
Montreal Star speaks thus highly of th
performance.; ,

A heroic tenor volco which grows In
power and physical attractiveness tho
morn It Is lined, a creatlvo gift which
visualises tho conception of a character
by thn subtlest devlcea and thn Intui-
tive musicianship of tho sincere singer,
mado tho repetition ot "Samson t Da-- 1

11 iv ' at the opera last night a red-let-t-

event. Leo Hlexak was tho Samson
nnd Mma, Gervillo-Rench- c tho Dallla,
Tho theater was well filled nnd the

tremendous that Infactlous do-lig- ht

which Is given vent In shouts after
palms are tired by much smiting to-
gether.

Mme. Gervlllc-Renche- 'a Dallla has been
written about before. Her volc, of th
color of tho popples sho woro in hor
hair, was handled again with tho Judici-
ous husbandry, tho fine, disguised
sagacity ot the veritable artist; her act-
ing, tho achievement ot the proficient
mistress ot Htngo craft This Ingenuity
was particularly noticed in tho taxing
second act, when Mme, Gorvllle-Rcaeh- o

covered up tho effort ot her sustained
tleohunntory sliming with sued core and
forethought that nono but those posses-
sing somo knowlodgo of vocallsm could
have detected tho difficulties ot the
scene. And declamation from Mmo.

moans singing all thn time,
sho Is guiltless of over falling Into tho
error of forcing tho tone out of musical
sound for tho sake of a fleeting emphasis.

lmo. Otllllo Motzger, contralto of tha
Hamburg Opera, will arrive in America
on February 3 to open her first tour ot
this country. Sho will bo heard twice
with tho Now York Philharmonic orches
tra and onco with tha Now York Oratorio
society, when Louis Koemmonlch will
conduct Beethoven's 'Mssa Solcmnls."
Mmo, Motzger will bo the featured artist
at the next number of Miss Hopper"
subscription concerts at tho Brandels
theater on Monday afternoon, February
9, at 4 o'clock. Mme. Metzgtr secured
hor leave ot absence (two months) from
the Hamburg Opera under much diffi
culty, and tho case 1 mado notable
through tho fact that sho pays a heavy
flno for tho privilege of this brief Amer-
ican tour. ,

A program of tho lecture to be given
by Mmo. Mario von Unschuld at Crelgh-to- n

university, Wednesday afternoon at
i p. m., in at hand, Mmo von Unschuld,
in a short introduction, will speak of th
development of modern technic in con-
nection with tho constant Improvements
of tho art of piano instruction. There
will bo forty-on- o tables displayed in sys-

tematic order for tho attainment of a
sure brilliant plana tcohnlo necessary to
pianist of our day. From a survey ot
tho subjects of each table It seems as
though there was no phase ot the subject
which she does not discuss. Th leetur
will bq Illustrated by moving pictures,
which Is a new departuro in tha ped-
agogics of music. Mmo, von Unschlld
will also play two numbers, Uszt's
"Hungarian Rhapsodic No. 11" and at
tho close tho Faganlnl-Lls- zt "Ech
Btudy," arranged by herself. Mme, vo
Unschuld Is tha possessor ot ten high
orders and medals from crownod head
and muslo academies In Europe and has
attained many successes In America u
well.

Mme. von Unschuld will also appear la
connection with the Crctghton Gleo club
concert in tho evening ot tho same day.

Musical Notes.
Tho voice department of Bellevuo col-leg- e,

whloh Is under tho direction of Miss
Evolyn Hopper, gavo the first of a. series
of Informal recitals at Lowrlo hall on
lost Monday attomoon. Those taking
part woro: Misses Helen Hamblln, Lu
cille Fleming, Helen iteyaon, aiargarei
Jnok and Busan Kinnler and Messrs.
William Flndley nnd Velman Rico.

PRATTLE OF THE KEDDIM.

Sister (to llttlo brother) Whert'B
mother, Willie?

Willie Gone to a double-heade- r.

Sister What?
Willie Gone to a double-heade- r, I tell

you. Bho'a at Mrs. JImson's tango-brid- ge

thingmajlg and says for you to get up
supper for ua.

Small Carl-T- he man that made this
geography must havo been color blind.

Teacher Why do you think so.
Small Carl Cause he's got Greenland

colored yeUow.

"Now E.lsle," said tho teacher to a
small pupil, "can yau tell mo what mem-pr- y

it?"
"Yes, ma'am," replied Elsie. "Memory

Is tho thing peoplo uso when they want
to forget what they don't want to remem-
ber."

"Why do you insist upon having the
blpgeBt piece of plei Harry?" asked tho
mother of a small boy. "Isn't your sldor
brother entitled to ltr

"No, ho Isn't," replied the llttlo fellow.
"Ho. was eating po two years before I
was born."

Llttlo Joe Papa says you aro a self-ma-de

man. Are you?
Homely Caller Yes, my boy, and I'm

proud of It
Llttlo Joo But why didn't you pick ..ut

a fashionable pattern?

Small Edgar was looking out at tho
falling enowflakes and, turning to his
father, saldi "Papa, I can remember the
year when wo didn't have any snow."

"When waa that, Edgar?" asked his
father.

"Why, last eummpr." was the reply.

A Matter of Environment.
Tho Mexican student was watching his

first northern foot ball game. It held
his Interest firmly. His face grew
flushed, his arms were flung, out, ha
thouted hoarsely:

"Do you call thees a gamo?" h asked
of the man at his right

"Sure" was tho reply. "What would
you call It?"

"In my country." said the stranger
frpm airos tho border, "we would call
It a seven-du- y pitched battle!" Cleveland
Plain Dealer


